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"r*'M just sick and tired of Pixerary, Polly. 
l\ Always the same people and the same 
things to do. Let's just steal away out into the 
world." 

"O-o-o, how wonderful, Pete! I'm tired of 
Pixerary too and I want to see what the rest of 
the world is like." 

Polly ran off hurriedly to pack her clothes in 
a walnut shell. She wanted to be ready when 
Pete called for her. She didn't have to wait very 
long. She had scarcely finished packing when 
Pete was there, his little walnut suitcase in his 
hand. Now, you remember that the Pixies are 
the smallest people in the woodlands. They are 
smaller than even the smallest insects in the 
forest. And here were Pete and Polly Pixie 
ready to leave their little town of Pixerary and 
go out into a world which they knew nothing 
about. And don't forget how much bigger 
everything and everybody in that world is. 
Ever so much bigger than Pete and Polly Pixie. 
But they didn't care. 

So, when nobody was looking, off they set 
down the road out of Pixerary and into the big 
wide world. They gazed in astonishment at 
everything they saw. But they were getting 
tired and decided to rest near the river and go 
in for a swim. Now, in Pixerary they swam in 
water that was no more than a puddle. But 
here, the size of the tremendous river didn't 
frighten them. In jumped Polly with Pete right 
after her. 

It was while they were playing in the water 
that Polly saw a beautiful fan -shaped object. 
What could that be? It was such a pretty color 
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too. She swam over to it. It swished around in 
front of her face. She decided to touch it just 
to see what it felt like. And before she knew it, 
her hand was stuck to the fan-like thing and 
she was being pulled a million miles a minute 
through the water. 

"This would be a wonderful ride if I weren't 
so frightened," she thought. "I wish I knew 
where I was going. More than that, I wish I had 
told Pete that I was going somewhere. He'll be 
so worried. He won't know what happened to 
me." 

All at once, Polly was out of the water. Her 
hand was still stuck to the beautiful fan, but 
now she was able to see what it was. And it was 
frightening! The fan was attached to a long, 
slithery monster about four times her size. 
And to make matters worse, this monster was 
being seized by a tremendous giant, even bigger 
tnan the monsteT. And the giant was shouting, 
"I caught a fish! I caught a fish!" He was so 
excited that he didn't see poor Polly holding on 
to the tail of the fish for dear life. For you have 
probably guessed by now that the fan-shaped 
object was nothing but the tail of a fish. 

(Continued on inside back cover) 
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"l#l flllE last story 1 told you was about a very 

<2k busy insect, the bee. And today, " said 
Aunt Lucy, "I'm going to tell you about a very 
busy urtimut." 

Goofus and Judy v,ru* delighted, but Spankv 
complained. "Aw, I'd rather bear a story about 
Indians!" 

"Spanky," said Aunt Lucy, "you want to be 
an engineer when you grow up, don't you?" 

"Sure I do, but what has that got to do wjth 
a story?" 

"Well, I want to tell you a story about an 
animal that's a great engineer." 

"Oh. you're fooling!" laughed Spanky. 

1 1 sounded i» funny thai Goof us and Judy 
laughed too. , 

"Nn," *aid Aunt Lucy, "I'm not fooling. I'm 
poinf to tell vou about the. beaver, a little ani- 
mal that can build a dam right arm** a stream 
of water." 

"All right," they agreed, "lei's hear il.** 

"First of all, do you know what a dam is? lis 
sort of a wall that is built right across the water. 
You see, the beaver likes the water and so he 
builds bis bouse right on it. And to do this, he 
must build a dam, so that his house tan be 
above the water," 

"H-m-m," said Spanky doubtfully, "bow turn 
he build a bouse in the water? What could he 
u se. : 



' Take your time, Spanky," said Aunt Lucy. 
"Pin jusl aboiil to lei! you all about it. The 
beaver has very strong, sharp teeth. With them. 
be gnaws at a tree unlit it falls over. Of course, 
r he tries to find enough trees near the edge of 
the water. Then when ht gnaws at them and 
i, they fall over, he doesn't have much trouble 
pushing (hem into the water." 

"What," asked Goofus, "happens if there 
aren't any trees near the water?" 

"Then," «id Aunt Lucy, "he goe» further 
inland and, with his sharp leeth. gnaws the 
trees there." 
i "Ah," said Spanky. "no* «e have you. How 
ean the beaver get those tref s over the land In 
the *raler?". 

"See." said Aunt Lucy, "that's where the 
heaves is smarter ih.m you are. lie know? just 
bow lo gel the trees into the water, fie build* a 
canal. 

Judy was excited now. "I know what a canal 
i*>! I know what u canal is! Lei we lell!" 

"Co ahead, Jiidy.TeH.lhe buys about a canal." 

"Weft, fit'si vou din the ground into sort of a 
long hole, like a ditch. Then you lei I he water 
from the river run into I he ditch. And yon have 
another little river." 




"Thai's right. And the Leaver digs this canal 
Iron i the river right to the place where (he trees 
are, Tlieri when the trees fall over, he gnaws 
them into togs and pushes them, kerplunk, into 
the canal. The logs float down the canal right 
to the river just where he wants them. 

"Pretty smart, 1 ' admitted Spatiky. 

"lie's even smarter than that. He lakes all the 
logs and branches and some stones and puts 
them together to make his dam. And what do 
you think he uses to keep it all together? Mud, 
just plain, ordinary mud. He pastes everything 
together with mud. Just like a bricklayer uses 
plaster When he pastes bricks together to build 
a house. 

"Rut the beaver doesn't like anyone to see 
him petting in and out of the water. So he 
builds an opening inside his house »o lhal he 
i an enter the water without anyone feeing him.*" 

"I'm an engineer, too," said Spanky. "And 
I'd like !o know why his house doesn't get full 
of water?" 

Thai's a good question," admitted Aunt 
Lucy. "But I told you that the Iwavcr was very 
Milan. He leaves open spaces at the fop of his 
hut. Then, when there is too much water, it 
runs out through these spaces." 

"Aunt Lucy," said Judy, "I'm not an engi- 
neer. I just want to know what I he beavei likes 
to cat?" 



'There you go again," teased Coofus. 'Al- 
ways thinking about food." 

"And so does the braver. lie likes to eat the 
twigs and bark of trees. As a matter of fact, fie 
even likes to eat the roots of trees -«r juicy wood 
itself." 

"Just an old wood-eater!" laughed Goof us/ 
"Now Spanky will have to eat a lot of wood, if 
he wants to be an engineer." 

"No, he doesn't," Aunt Lucy came to the 
rescue. "But he should watch the beaver and 
he'll learn a greaj deal front him. Do you know 
that when the cold weather sets in, the beaver 
puts a fresh coat ol mud over his house/ Can 
you guess why?" 

'That's an easy one," said Spanky "The 
mud Ireezes in't*he cold weal her and thai makes 
the hut even stronger." 

"You'll make, a good engineer, " said Aunt 
Lucy, "that's perfectly correct- But I almost 
forgot to tell you what the beaver looks like. 
He. is quite small lo do all this work. He is only 
about two feet long. He has short but very 
strong legs and his hind feet are webbed. His 
tail, though, is something. It is very hroad and 
Hat mid covered with scales." 




"lie doesn't sound very prctly, but he's 
plenty smart," admitted Spank v. 

"And you'll he smart, too, if you get off to 
bed now," said Aunt Lucy as she kissed them 

each goodnight. "We'll save our other stories 
for another night." 
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CiUEEHAhilP BROUSHT 

these: rixiets as 

SLAVE'S/ 



&A?AVOf H>&Ct. 

PC/MT, BUMBLE*,' 
PUT THEM TO 

WORK. 
IMMEDIATELY/ 






NOW THAT I'VE 
■^AIC? BACK THE 
PCNN/ WITH //VTfie 
£"57" I'M GOING TO 

TAKE YOU THREE 
WHERE yOU WON'T 

make anv more 
^ trouble:.' 



THANKS, 
MKSHTY 
ATOM.' I'LL 
TAKE CARE 
OF THESE 
■SCOUNDRELS' 





M> OM£~ Mf/tl. SS£T SY/M, 
AS/& SAYS T/YS mask: 



PICK A 




XMA*?^ A<SA//Y TS/£T 
*^M/<St¥Ty ATOM fS 
-/(/STf^lAW, A=>£Tf: 




VATER- 



soy.' pout you wish 

YOtS COULD BE LIKE 
THE MIGHTy 




-— . ^&D 






Calamity of calamities, the giant then put the 
fish in a box and covered it up with a lid! And 
there was Polly inside that box, too, with no air 
at all and nothing but an old fish for company. 
This was far worse than Pixerary. The fish 
couldn't breathe out of the water and just lay 
there limply. So Polly wasn't afraid of it. She 
just sat there on the fish's tail, her head in her 
hand, thinking, thinking of how to get free. 
Now that she had removed her hand from the 
fish's tail, she was shut in this box and couldn't 
get out. 

All this time, her friend, Pete, was very busy. 
As soon as he missed Polly, he swam down to 
the bottom of the river to look for her there. It 
was then that he met a sea horse who told him 
that Polly hadn't been down to the bottom of 
the river at all. The sea horse suggested that 
Pete go back to the top of the water and look 
for Polly up there. As a matter of fact, he 
offered to give him a ride up. So Pete jumped 
upon the sea horse and up they rode from the 
bottom of the river to the top. Then the sea 
horse swam around for a while, but there was 
no Polly to be seen. 

"Perhaps," suggested the sea horse, "Polly 
is out on the land. Pll let you off on the shore 
and you look for her around the shore. Maybe 
she's hiding under a flower or something." 

Pete Pixie wandered up and down, up and 
down along the river's edge looking for Polly. 
It was a sad day indeed, for there was no sign of 
her anywhere. "Why, oh why, did I ever leave 
Pixerary?" thought Pete. "Now my dear Polly 
is wandering around all alone in this world full 
of tremendous monsters." Just then Pete saw 
the fisherman who had caught Polly, Of course, 
Pete could only see to the top of the fisherman's 
boots. The rest of him was too far away for 
little Pete. The fisherman was sitting quietly 
fishing, but he was so tremendous .that little 
Pete was afraid to go near him. 



Suddenly there was a terrific clatter inside 
the fisherman's box. He muttered, "All that 
noise, what can it be? Why, for goodness' sakes 
— it's that first fish I caught making all that 
noise. Think Pll open the box to see what's 
going on." And as he opened the box to peer in- 
side, a little speck with flying hair jumped out 
and ran past him. But the fisherman was so 
surprised to see that the fish in his box wag 
dead that he didn't notice the speck that flew 
out. "I can't imagine what made all that noise," 
said the fisherman. "Why, the fish is dead." 

But he didn't know that it was Polly Pixie 
who had made all the noise. She had just kicked 
the box and screamed and yelled so much that 
the fisherman opened the box up and that's 
when Polly jumped out and ran right into Pete 
Pixie's arms. 

"Oh, Pete," cried Polly, "let's go right back 
to Pixerary. I'd rather stay with my friends 
even if it's always the same there." 

"Me too!" cried Pete. 

And they picked up their walnut suitcases 
and ran back to Pixerary just as fast as they 
could. 





